On that Worthy od Famous ACT O R, 


Mr CHARLES HART, 


'Who departed this Life Thurſday eAngnf the 18th, 4583. 


An HART be dead, and yet neglected lie, | oi 0 For when they ſaw AMINTo bleed, ſtrait all 
Like vulgar Trophies of Mortality, te The Houſe, for every Drop, a Tear [er fall ; 
A Nor have His Name ſhrin'd in an Elegy ? te And when ARBACES wept by ſympathy, 
Hence Modern Wits, Apollo's Baſtard-brood ; a A flowing Tide of Wo guth'd from each Eye. 
q If not for Him, mourn your Ingratitude. WA Then, when he would our eafie Griefs beguile, 
& You oft have Verſe on meaner Subjects made ; in Or C ELADON or PEREZ madeus (mile : 
WY None ſhou'd give Preſents, and leave Debts unpaid. ffi Thus our Aﬀections He or Raisd or Layd, 
EE, S thankful Tribe ! how can ye ſilent be, Wd Mirth, Grief and Love by wondrous Art He wary 4 
2 And let His Fame earch with his Corps, when He Fr | 
&q Gave both your Works and You Eternity. 
by ens lighted Tapers round their Flames do caſt, 
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|  Letnodetracting Tongue dare wound His Fame, 

s Nor the Preciſe gainft A&ors more exclaim, 

{ Haz T has reſtord their Credit, grac'd their Name, 
mw His Life the Stage inſtructed, and now dead, 


don: br ight Saint if now my weakerVeiſe We're raught by Him theWorlds gay Stage to tread. 

by Appear in {1ghing or Thy Glorious Herſe, Ne Oh happy me! in ſuch a Time brought forth, 

E To chide bold Death, and our vaſt Loſs bewail; | As to behold ſuch Goodneſs, and fuch Worth. 

E Our Loſs, which nought on Earth can countervail : nel All chat was Excellent we in Him might ſee, 

7 For where's a Name like Ha T, that has the Pow'r, ph Servant to Juſtice, and ſtrict Honeſty ; 

5 Can force all eyes ta T ributary " Pai r 2 8 So Pure each Scene of's Life was, ſcarce we can 
z « Whoſe Sins begor no Libels, whom the Poor F$9 Find Vice enough, to fay He was but Man. 

& For Benefit, the Rich for Worth adore . : x His unexampl d Virtues have no end, 


| 7 ſs 7 Who liv d a Phenix, who Himſelf deny d, git] He was a Loyal Subject, Faichful Fr iend-: 
qt 4þ-4 F And to warm Paſlion a cold Martyr dy'd. 82 *Mans Favourite, and th Almighties was He too, 
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34 Surg He's not dead ? Such were His looks, when He {i wg Each bour HisAlms and Pray*rsdid Heav'n purſue, 
BY " Wou'd counterfeit a Death in Tragedy. th | Securd of which bright Manſon, hence he flew. 


&#; But, ah ! He's gone too ſure ; Cold is His Brow, | 
8 An th buſi: Pulſe for ever's idle now ; - All And now,ſhou'd I aſpire each Grace to P 
$44 "Ip Tongue, which -late ſuch M: lody did arm, A Work caſtoniſh Wonder I muſt raiſe a 
TD & As could ro Extaſie the Hearers charm ; | Bur oh, bleſt Soul ! ſince grear our Loſs appears, 
4 ri s Ss Whoſe Sweetnels (5 we t bought ) might Fate o 'r come, F Permit me bath Thy Memory in Tears ; 
= & And make him change his Kigour, now is dumb. þ i; For Thy ſurviving Fame can never die, 
| E Silent as Sleep He lies, His lateſt Breath | Conſfin'd to nothing but Erernity. 
; & Lifes Ep logue (poke, and all is ſtill as Death. E WhileThy bleſt Life & Death to th'Beft give Laws, 


| c And each this certain*Truth from Envy draws, 
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et 7 Thou Darling of Melpomene ; = | Has T ner made Exit yet withour Applauſe. 

The Beſt but Imitate, None Equal Thee , mM - | 

With Thee the Glory of the Stage is fled, 

The Heroe, Lover, both with Has lie dead: 

Of whom all ſpeak, when of His Parts they tell, 

Not as of Man, but ſome great Miracle. 

Such Pow'r He had o'r the Spectators gain'd, | | | Printed by Nath. Thompſon, at the Entrance into the 
As s forc da Real Paſſion from a a Fergn' d. | | Old- Spring. Garden near Charing-C roſs, 1683, « Fo. 
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